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despairs of cowardly eyes.
Whose is the boldness?
Whose is the cowardice?
Forgetfulness
is a deserted forest,
sleeping consciousness
is the guard of the night.
The hidden wild animal
stops the story
from reaching its end;
it is roaring
behind the bush of darkness,
the body sweats,
the hands and legs become numb,
the burden of a ghost
sat on the chest,
the fearless rat-race
in the hollow corpse,
the hunger of elephant's stomach
is stretching
the trunk of nightmares.
The black rock
knows no fear,
only breath brings fear.
In the end, when the coward
becomes fearless,
the old whore is calling
standing on the road.
While one goes away
bending his head,
the other reciprocates
while standing.
Who, between these two,
is a coward?
In the royal court, you have seen
the straw-like gray beards